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1. No author, without a trial, can conceive of the difficulty of writing a romance about a country
where there is no shadow, no antiquity, no mystery, no picturesque and gloomy wrong, nor
anything but a commonplace prosperity, in broad and simple daylight, as is happily the case
with my dear native land. (Nathaniel Hawthorne, The Preface to The Marble Faun)
2. I believe in Eternity. I can find Greece, Asia, Italy, Spain, and the Islands,--the genius and
creative principle of each and of all eras in my own mind. We are always coming up with the
emphatic facts of history in our private experience, and verifying them here. All history
becomes subjective; in other words, there is properly no history; only biography. (Emerson,
“History” 240)
3. I conceive a man as always spoken to from behind, and unable to turn his head and see the
speaker. In all the millions who have heard the voice, none ever saw the face. As children in
their play run behind each other, and seize one by the ears and make him walk before them, so
is the spirit our unseen pilot. That well-known voice speaks in all languages, governs all men,
and none ever caught a glimpse of its form. If the man will exactly obey it, it will adopt him, so
that he shall not any longer separate it from himself in his thought, he shall seem to be it, he
shall be it. If he listen with insatiable ears, richer and greater wisdom is taught him, the sound
swells to a ravishing music, he is borne away as with a flood, he becomes careless of his food
and of his house, he is the fool of ideas, and leads a heavenly life. But if his eye is set on the
things to be done, and not on the truth that is still taught, and for the sake of which the things
are to be done, then the voice grows faint, and at last is but a humming in his ears. His health
and greatness consist in his being the channel through which heaven flows to earth, in short, in
the fulness in which an ecstatical state takes place in him. (Emerson, “The Method of Nature”
124-25)
4. The method of nature: who could ever analyze it? That rushing stream will not stop to be
observed. We can never surprise nature in a corner; never find the end of a thread; never tell
where to set the first stone. The bird hastens to lay her egg: the egg hastens to be a bird. The
wholeness we admire in the order of the world, is the result of infinite distribution. Its
smoothness is the smoothness of the pitch of the cataract. Its permanence is a perpetual
inchoation. Every natural fact is an emanation, and that from which it emanates is an emanation
also, and from every emanation is a new emanation. If anything could stand still, it would be
crushed and dissipated by the torrent it resisted, and if it were a mind, would be crazed; as
insane persons are those who hold fast to one thought, and do not flow with the course of
nature. Not the cause, but an ever novel effect, nature descends always from above. It is
unbroken obedience. The beauty of these fair objects is imported into them from a metaphysical
and eternal spring. (“The Method of Nature” 119)

